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‘‘ Cultivation is as necessary to the mind, as food is to the body. 


“If good we plant not, vice will fill the place ; 
And rankest weeds.the richest soils deface. 
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The cause of the late appearance of this number, was 
beyond our contro] s— our next, which will be the last, 
will be issued on the first of November. 

Since our last we have received but one poetical com- 
munication, which we suppose was owing to the note 
which that number contained :-~we did not complain of 
too great an abundance of poetical pieces, and are sorry 
that we should be misunderstood ; however, we hepe our 
correspondents will favor us with plenty of prose and 
poetry for our last number, which we intend presenting 
on anenlarged scale. 


NEWS! NEWS! 
From the Literary Kaleidoscope. 


We understand from the latest foreign accounts, that 
the fashionables in London have laid aside the corsets, 
which no doubt, will have a tendency to restore a free 
perspiration and a good appetite, (and if we are to judge 
from external appearantes we think they are much wan- 
ting) to the wearer. It is*to be hoped that the fashion- 
ables in this country will follow the example set them 
by the sons and daughters of John Bull. 





* 


Mr. Karerposcore your dandies are not the only ones in exists 
ence, for we have plenty of them here, and are not unirequently 
annoyed by their twitching and uneasiness in our public assem- 
blies, when one is forced to cut the mainstay of her companion in or. 
der to let her breathe. Poor ttle creatures, how we pity their weak. 


ness when we see them murdering themselves merely to attract 
the gaze of a few idle spectators. 


We have.received the first number of the Museum; and 
are gratified with its appearance. Persons wishing to 
subscribe for it will please call at this office, 
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FOR THE DAWN. 


Mr. Witson,—I am called a country fellow, al- 
though I do not live far fron: Wilmington, and come to 
town at least oncea week. I have for this year past 
had my eye on our neighbor Hind’s daughter Lucy, who 
1s as handsome a lass as you will find in town or country. 
Until now, I have brought her to town in our Jersey, 
whenever she would come, and have taken her the best 
fruit the farm produced, and Lucy was very kind until 
my cousin Henry came down from Philadelphia, and 
knocked it all in the head.—You must know, Mr Editor, 
that Halisagreat dandy, although it has not been more 
than two years since he had a glimpse at town, and no- 
thing makes him so mad as to call him Hal, but I shall 
call him a good-for-nothing, conceited coxcomb; and 
shall surely give him a drubbing before long if he gives 
me much more trouble about Lucy. He frisks about her, 
cuts so many monkey shines, and tells Lucy how grand 
he will be when he gets married, until my patience is 
quite exhausted ; and I feel vexed at Lucy too for listen- 
ing to him and being amused with his foolery. Now, 
Mr. Wilson, I wish you would put some good advice in 
your paper to the girls about choosing sober fellows that 

ave some sound common sense, and also caution them 
against fops. | 

Hal has often threatened to put me in the dawn as a 
blockhead, if I did not give up all pretensions to Lucy ; 
but I told him I would publish him asa fortune hunter, 
aut which he held his sides with laughter, and begged to 
see some of my composition. I therefore hope you wilk 
oblige him and me both, by giving this a place in your 
paper. SANDY. 

— 
[SELEUTED. | 
WOMAN. 


Sweet tender sex, with snares encompass’d round, 
On others bang thy comforts and thy cares. ‘ Hoge. 
Nature has made woman weak that she receives with 
eratitude the protection of man. Yet how often is this 
appointment perverted ! How often does her protector 
become her oppressor! Born with the tenderest feelings, 
her whole life is commonly a struggle to suppress them. 
Placed in the most favorable circumstances, her choice is 
confined to a few objects; and unless where singularly 
fortunate, her fondest partialities are only a modification 
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of gratitude. She may reject, but cannot invite, may 
tell what would make her wretched, but dare not even 
whisper what would make her happy; and, in a word, 
exercises merely a negative in the most important event 
of her life. Man has leisure to look around him, and may 
marry at any age, with almost equal advantage ; but wo- 
man must improve the fleeting moment, and determine 
quickly at the hazard of determining rashly. The Spring 
time of her beauty will not last; 1ts wane will be the 
signal for the flight of her lovers; and if the present op- 
portunity is neglected, she may be left to experience the 
only species of misfortune for which the world evinces no 
sympathy. How cruel is it, then, to increase the mise- 
ry of natural dependence! How ungenerous to add 
treachery to strength, and deceive or disappoint those 
whose highest emulation is our favor, and whose only safe- 
ty is our honesty. ) 
From the Saturday evening Post. 
ADVERSITY. 


There is no season more fully calculated to develope 
and display those inestimable virtues, innate within the 
breast of those whose dependence is put at all times upon 
that Immutable Being, who is the everlasting Rock of 
Ages, than the hour of Adversity. Here, when perhaps 
all the flattering prospects with which they have been 
buoyed, (in regard to the things of this world,) have been 
frustrated by the appalling blast of misfortune, how beau- 
tiful is it to behold them calmly submitting without a 
murmer to the hidden ways of an all-wise God, support- 
ed by that holy faith, which enables them to say with 
the inspired prophet, “Although the fig-tree shall not 
blossom, neither shall fruit be on the vines ; the labor of 
the olive shall fail, and the fields shall yield no meat ; 
the flock shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall be 
no herd inthe stalls ; yet I will rejoice inthe Lord, I will 


joy in the God of my salvation,”*—By this support, 


Adversity is at once deprived of its sharpest sting, the 
good of this world is considered as nothing in compari- 
son with that ineffable peace which it can neither give 
nor take away. 

To behold a scene like this, is, (to the reflecting mind) 


alesson deeply fraught with instruction, speaking volumes. 


L. T, L. 
*Habakkuk ill. 17, 18; 
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From the Saturday Evening Post. 
FROM MY NOTES. 


Every man that borrows an article of his neighbour, 

should seasonably return it in as good a condition as it 
was when he obtained the loan of it. Kvery man 
should punctually fulfil all his engagements: but if an 
untoward event should make this “impossible, he should 
furnish his friend whois interested, with precise infor- 
mation of the circumstance, that there be no misunder- 
standing between them, nor any hard thoughts be har- 
boured on either side.—Many an unfortunate man has 
been called a rogue, for want of this candor. 
_ Many inconveniences are borne for want of applica- 
tion. ‘The lazy man gets through the world in a dull, in- 
sipid way: he is rarely weary ‘with labor ; ; but much of 
his time is tired of doing nothing: yet has no resolution 
to exert himself, even to obtain comfortable accommoda- 
tions. 


Young people generally, see a pleasant world before 
them: middle- aged, abusy one, full of care, of unreason- 


able people, and many disappointments. It is of little 


use to form plans of life. Our fondest hopes are often 
blasted > entertained in the morning of life—they vanish 
before its noon. 

Intemperance is the source of a great many family 
disorders and afflictions. A man cannnt calculate the 
one half of the miseries and distress, which his vices may 
bring on hiniself and his connexions. 


LUCAS. 

A Goon Conscienor.—Above all things strive to have 
a good conscience. Most studiously avoid giving your 
heart the least motive to reproach you on account of your 
actions, and the means you employ toattain it. Never 
pursue crooked ways and you may firmly rely upon good 
consequences, and the assistance of God, and of good 
men, in time of need. Although you ahopld be thwarted 
for some time by misfortune,yet “the blissful consciousness 
of the goodness of your heart, and the rectitude of your 
designs, will afford you uncommon strength and comfort; 
your sorrowful countenance will interest those with whom 
you converse, much more than the grimaces ofa smiling 
and grinning villain who seems to be happy. 

go> Communications for the pawn to ensure insertion 
must be sent at least six days before publication. 


‘ 
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-Know.Levcre.—If thou desirest knowledge, examine 
the end of thy desire. Is it only to know >—then it is 
curiosity. Is it because thou mayest be known ?—then 
itis vanity. Is it that thou mayest edify P—then it is 
charity. ‘But, if because thou mayest be edified—then 
itis wisdom. 


THE Last REQUEST OF Exisua.—Whien the prophet 

“ljah commanded Elisha to follow him, and devote him- 
self to the true and living God, what an affectionate and 
beautiful request he previously made: “Let me, I pray 
thee,” said he, “kiss my father and my mother, and then 
I will follow thee.” 


AN HONEST HORSE.—~A jockey selling a horse toa 
centleman, frequently eH ed with great earnestness, 
that He was an honest horse.” After the purchase, | 
the gentleman asked him what he meant by an honest 
horse. **Why, sir,” replied the seller, **whenever I ride 
him he always threatened to throw me, and he certainly 
never deceived me. 





A traveller going from New-York to Albany, called 
into a tavern, and after taking some refreshment, en- 
quired the nearest way to his destined place, to which 
the landlord made the following reply :—Py de ging, 
zer, I tell you so petter as any man in dis world. You 
durn de parn around, den make de pridge over, den durn 
durnip yard around dle river, den durn de river up shtream, 
den de first house you come up, dat is my broder Hauns’s 
parn, shingled mid shtraw, and he can dell you so better 
as I can. 


A very ignorant woman, who seldom attended divine 
service, one day happened to go to church; when she 
heard a sermon from Luke xiii. 3.—Except ye repent, 

e shall all likewise perish.” On her return, some of 
het neighbors asked her what was the ministers text. ‘Oh, 
la! she exclaimed, “except we pay our rent, we shali alt 
be turned out of the parish.” 


A Light Pun..—I suppose, said a punster to a tallow- 
chandler, that you intend shortly to take out a patent for 
making gas-candles. I[t will be a most excellent inven- 
tion. “I donot at all know what you mean.” “Why, 
{ mean that your candles burn so bad that they emit a 
very ghasly light.” 
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¥ROM THE OLI0. 
DESPAIR. 


Tsaw him by the stream alone, 
And haggard was his hair ; 

And on his deathly forehead shone 
The picture of Despair. 


Fix’d was his dull and beamless eye ; 
And scatter’d here and there 

Upon his cheek was many a dye, 
The marks of many a tear. 


His sickly frame he slowly raised, 
And gave a horrid scream ; 
Back on the world a moment gazed, 
Then plung’d beneath the stream, 
LORA, 
<> 2": INN 3's =~ 


FOR THE DAWN. 
MUSIC. 


s* Music has charms to soothe the savage heart,” 
To calm the heaves of the tumultuous breast ; 
From stern affliction it can wrest the dart, 
And leave the sulferer for a moment blest. 


In vain we essay to search out the bounds 
Within which music has her power confin’d ; 
Our wishis futile, for to “magic sounds,” 
The Universe, since chaos, was resign’d. 


System with system, sun with sun roll’s on, 
Planet with planet, keeps a glorious time, 
And since the moment when twas said ‘well done,” 
Nature’s been subject to a secret rhyme. 
E. 





Wilmington, Del, 
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FOR THE DAWN, 


TO MARY. 


Mary, we’re met—we’re parted friends, 
And hours past were blest, 

But love in triumph now ascends, 

And in my bosom rests, 
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Mary, I know thy soul is pure 
As Zembla’s spotless snow, 

And in thy tender breast’s a cure, 
Twill dissipate my wo. 


Mary, I love thy heavenly air, 
Thy heart so purely meek, 
For sympathetic feeling’s there, 
Thy breast is wisdom’s seat. 


Mary, it is thy heart I want, 
Odo in mercy give ? 
I'll drive all sorrow from my heart, 
And in an earthly heaven live! | 
ABULINOZ. 
Wilmington, Del. Octr. 2nd 1822. 





id 
[SELECTED. | 


THINGS I CANNOT BEAR. 


I cannot bear the sick’ning look 
Of pity, from the crowd ; 

Nor shall my spirit ever brook 
The insults of the proud. 


I cannot bear the human snake 
That coils my feet beside ; 

I cannot bear the tell-tale rake 
Who makes his sins his pride. 


I cannot bear the hypocrite, 
With lengthened godly face ; 

I cannot bear the biped beast 
Who trifles with disgrace. 





I cannot bear advice, tho’ good, 
If offered with a frown— 

I cannot bear ingratitude, 
Nor a pedantic clown. 





There’s one thing more I cannot bear, 
Worse, worse than I have sung; 

The plague of plagues, tho’ nothing rare, 
The Slanderer’s damning tongue! 

Boston Barp. 
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THE NATIVITY. 
By 5. Weopwortn, or New York. 
Tune Hail to the Chief. 


Strike the loud anthem to hail the blest morning, 
Jesus the Saviour an infant appears 5 
Lo! in the East, a new day-spring is dawning! 
Hark! the glad tidings which sound in our ears! 
On this auspicious morn, 
To us a child is born, 
Glory to God in the highest be given ; 
Hail our Redeemer’s birth— 
Good will and peace on earth— 
Man shall again have conjunction with Heaven. 






























Hark! ’twas the voice of a seraph that sounded— 
Shepherds of Judea start with surprise, 
While, with a radiance of glory surrounded, 
Troops of bright angels descend from the skies. 
Now toud the choral strain 
Sweils round the happy plait ls 
Glory to God in the iighest be given ; 
Hail our Redeemer °s birth— 
Good will and Peace on earth— 
Man shall again have conjunction with Heaven. 


Hail to the Saviour, descending from Heaven, 

To build him a kingdom which never shall cease ; 

The Child that is born and the Son that is given, 

Is God everlasting, the great Prince of Peace. 
Praise Him with grateful lays, | 
Pour forth the soul in praise ; 

The government rests on his shoulders alone : 
In Him the Godhead dwells 
Which has subdued the hells ; 

And God the Creator, as Jesus is known. 


SIMILE. 
See how ee the moon-beam’s smile, 
Yon little billow heaves its breast, 
It foams and sparkles for a while; 
And glitt’ring, then subsides to rest. 
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Soman! thesport of bliss and care, 
Rises on time’s eventtui sea, 

And having swelled a moment there, 
Thus sinks into eternity. 
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